The Rainy Afternoon

by William Inge

(River’s Edge Version – 2012)
Characters:

Wilma

Billie Mae

Vic

Lucy

Interior of an old barn in a small town. Both girls have dolls beside them.

W: You’ve got to spank your baby to make her behave.

B: Mine’s behaving.

W: No she isn’t. She is crying all the time. Spank her. I spank mine all the time. See?

B: Mine isn’t crying.

W: She is too. Spank her!

B: Well all right.

W: And scold her.

B: You’re a bad baby. 

W: I guess you weren’t invited to the big party at the country club yesterday. All the society people were there. I wore a beautiful new dress. Mrs. Sylvester Jones was there. She is a cow. Her manners are terrible.

B: Are they?

W: Yes. Mrs. Sylvester Jones is a terrible lady. I didn’t even speak to her. And she was dressed in very sloppy clothes.

B: I wanna go home.

W: You can’t.

B: Why not?

W: Because we’re having a tea party! Silly Billie Mae. Can’t just get up and walk out.

B: I’m not having any fun.

W: You don’t know how to play. 

Vic rides up on his bike. His little sister Lucy trails him.
V: What’re you crazy girls doin?

W: What business is it of yours?

L: Can I play?

V: Well I don’t care what you’re doin. Lucy let’s go.

L: But I wanna try the tea party.

B: Go away Victor Bates. Our mothers don’t allow us to play with boys.

L: Aw.

V: Am I hurtin’ anyone? 

W: I thought your father was taking you two fishing.

V: Don’t you see it’s raining?

W: Yah yah yah…

L: Can I see your doll?

B: Come here Lucy.

V: Don’t know what fun you crazy girls get outta playing with dolls anyway.

W: Girls have as much fun as boys do.

B: Yes. Girls have just as much fun as boys do.

V: Father just got a new De Soto.

W: My father got a Pontiac.

V: I like a De Soto better’n an ole Pontiac.

W: Pontiac’s the best car there is. 

B: Be good you bad baby!

W: (to Vic) Wanna play house?

L: Yeah!

V: How do ya play house?

W: I’ll be the mother. You be the father. Billie Mae and Lucy will be our baby girls.

L: Twins!

B: Sure.

V: Well. I dunno. What do we do.

W: You just pretend to be grownups Silly. It’s fun. Come on and try.

V: Sounds dumb.

W: Come on. Play.

V: Nothing else to do I guess.

B: It’s just, my mother says I am not supposed to play with boys.

W: Your mother doesn’t have to know, scaredy cat!

V: Okay, what do you want me to do?

W: Just act like grownups. I know everything grownups do. I’ve watched my mother and daddy. I know everything they do.

V: Like what?

W: Pretend like you’re coming home from the office. You’re real tired. I’ve got to get dinner.

L: I’ll help!

V: What fun’ll that be?

W: It’s the way you play.

V: Ok. (He comes in as tired husband.) Sure had a busy day.

B: Did you bring us a present daddy?

W: Did you hubby dear? I played bridge today with the Van Uppingtons. And took a ride in their Rolls Royce.

V: We supposed to be real rich?

L: Are we?

W: Why sure!

V: I made 50 million dollars this afternoon. On the stock market.

B: Yay Daddy!

W: That’s wonderful dear. I want some new clothes. Sick of these old rags.

L: Would you like a drink?

W: A cocktail you mean.

V: Sure.

W: Baby’s been bad today Hubby dear. You’ll have to spank her I’m afraid. 

V: Which one?

W: That one. 

B: Why me?

W: She refused to do everything I told her. We have to keep her from growing up to be a bad girl.

V: All right.

L: Vic…

B: This isn’t fair. 

W: It’s just pretending Silly.

V: Come here, be a good baby.

W: Spank her harder Hubby dear. 

L: She hasn’t been that bad.

B: I’m not going to play any more if you’re gonna spank me.

W: You be our maid now and bring our cocktails.

B: I don’t want to play anymore. 

L: I’ll help…

W: Just bring us a tray with something on it. Then go back to being a baby.

B: I am not having any fun at all.

L: Here are your drinkies.

W: Thank you Maid. (L and B go back to baby roles. To Vic:) I don’t know what we’ll do with the maid Hubby dear. She is terrible.

V: Tell her we’ll…fire her.

W: We can’t fire her, help is hard to find.

V: Why don’t you do the work?

W: Ladies like me don’t ever never do the work. The Van Uppingtons have about 50 maids.

L: And a chauffeur. To drive the car.

B: And a butler even.

W: Are we ready for dinner?

V: I guess so. I am always hungry.

W: Maid, maid! We’re ready!

Billie Mae and Lucy look at each other and then both change into servers. 
B: Dinner is served.

L: Madam. Roast turkey.

B: And green salad.

W: And angel food cake a la mode.

V: Can’t we have sweet potatoes too?

W: All right Hubby dear.

V: That’s awful good turkey.

W: The finest I could buy.

L: Well we cooked it.

W: You can bring us the angel food cake a la mode now.

B: OK.

V: My mother just calls my father by his real name.

W: I like to play the game the way I’m playing it.

V: No one says Hubby dear.

W: They do too. 

L: Have you had enough dinner?

W: Yes. Shall we go into the living room and look at television?

B: What about us?

V: I wanna go play poker.

W: You can’t leave me alone with two babies!

V: Oh.

W: I’ll put them to bed now. Will you come kiss them goodnight?

V: Do I have to?

W: Sure Crazy!

L: Scaredy cat.

V: Quiet.

W: Come on baby girls.

B: Can we have a story?

W: Not tonight. Daddy will come say goodnight baby dear!

B: Fine. Good night.

W: Say your prayers. Now! (pause) Sleep tight.

L: Don’t let the bed bugs bite.

B: EW.

W: (to Vic: ) Your turn

V: (Leans in a kisses his sister…hesitantly kisses Billie on the cheek) Good night baby. Good night baby.

W: Shut your eyes and go to sleep.

L: Ok.

W: Real tight.

B: Fine. I got’em shut as tight as I can.

W: I want them to grow up to be very good girls Hubby dear.

V: Ya…sure.

W: I don’t think I want to look at TV after all.

V: I don’t care.

W: I have had a busy day. I think I’ll go to bed.

V: Ok.

W: Are you coming to bed Hubby dear?

V: me?

W: You’ve had such a busy day. You should get your rest.

V: Well…

W: Come on then Hubby dear.

V: Well…what do we do?

W: Our bedroom is over by the haybale. We’ll leave the babies in their room. There’s a nightlight.

V: I don’t think I wanna go to bed now. I…I’ll go for a bikeride.

W: You can’t. It’s raining. You’re scared.

V: Who says?

W: Sure looks like it.

V: Am not.

W: Come on then. It’s just a game.

Billie Mae and Lucy are whispering about something. Wilma cuts them off.

W: Quiet! Come on.

V: In the dark part of the barn? I’m not playin’.

W: I knew you were scared. 
Vic is not going to let himself be called a scaredy cat.

W: Boys are worse scaredy cats than girls.

V: Well…gee…

W: We’re just doing what our mothers and fathers do…What could be wrong about it?

V: I dunno…

W: Scaredy cat.

V: I’m not!

W: Prove it.

V: You’re sure crazy.

W: Prove it.

V: Well…what about them…

W: They’re asleep.

V: Well…

W: Come on scaredy…

V: Shut up will ya…I’m comin’.

Long pause. Billie Mae sits up first and looks around. 

B: What’re you kids doin? 

Lucy sits up slowly.
L: What about us?

B: What are you… 

Billie Mae gets up and takes a few steps toward the dark part of the barn. No response. Weird quiet.

B: You kids doin somethin’ bad?

L: I don’t like this game anymore.

B: Let’s go.

L: Should I tell my mother?

B: We’re going. Pause. We’re going. 

They start to actually go. 

B: We’re not coming back either…

L: But…

Billie Mae takes Lucy out, feeling utterly rejected. There is a mysterious silence.
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